CHAPTER IX

THE END OF THE SEVEN YEARS* WAR (1760-1763)

BETWEEN the spring of 1760, when the weary
Frederick braced himself to grapple anew
with a task which four campaigns seemed
only to have increased, and the moment when a
sudden stroke of fortune was to give him rest, there
intervenes a gap of time as great as that which sepa-
rates his first plunge into the war from his overthrow
at Kunersdorf.    If we are compelled to be content
with a swift review of these final phases of the
struggle, we must by no means lose from sight the
tenacity and  adroitness of the hero upon whom
^very campaign laid a heavier burden than the last,
and to whom every year seemed endless.   After
Kunersdorf and Maxen, we, who know that Fred-
erick and Prussia did not perish, may be impatient
to have done with their long agony.   But Frederick
himself enjoyed no such   comfortable prescience.
Hopes he had indeed in plenty.   Denmark might
join him, the Tartars might rise, the Turks, he was
constantly assured, were on the very verge of attack-
ing Austria.   Now the French, now the Russians,
he believed, were about to desert the coalition against
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